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= Ihave to get up 
"I know you've had a long night, . early, but I'll try not 
Peter, so maybe the best thing F | to wake you. 


is to just sleep in tomorrow." 


"T...have an 
audition. 


"An audition? Here in town? That's | 
great, I didn't know they were It's... 
shooting anything--" : = A don't laugh, 


Peter-- 


7 audition for a play. 
It's just a little thing, 
Off-Broadway, over on 
West 7th, but it's a 
\ serious play, and I think 


it might be good for 
cS me, and-- 


And long overdue. Let 'em r 
see what youcandofor course, inclu 
real, as an actress, not me. ; 
just someone people — You'renot = \ 
drool over in magazine 7 just saying that? } 
layouts. You mean it? 
I've never 
({ meant anything 
more in my entire 
life. 


— 


MJ? Xx 
{ What...what's 
wrong? _4 


1 


v There's something 


inside me. Something 
inside me... 


...the 
pretender... 
beware the 
pretender... 
a price must 

be paid... 
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this'llbeon * : ( 
j of them, P. 


--the most 
f astonishing 
sight I've ever 


Fare. 
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b gm millions 
of spiders have come out 
; <=> of every hiding place in the city, 
Pat every nook and cranny, and have 
swarmed over nearly half a mile of 
prime Manhattan real estate. And 
they show no sign of stopping. 
: Thousands of people have been 
& bitten by the spiders, and hundreds 
more have been frightened 
into heart attacks and 
seizures. A 


Entomologists 
contacted by WQED have 

no explanation for this swarming 
behavior but say they are concerned 
1 because the average home can have 

as many as two hundred spiders 

in, on and below the 
structure. 


le 


For another 
opinion, we contacted 
4 J.Jonah Jameson, of J 
the Paily Bugle. 
i Pay 


= fay 
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Of course } ‘ — 
Spider-Man is sy) --if there were ten million ants \ 
i responsible for crawling up West 7th, you can 
bet your diploma I'd be trying 
to get my hands on Ant-Man for 


But Mr. Jameson, ARs 
we know the Bugle a confirm-or-deny... 
has an anti-Spider- 
Man agenda-- 
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model of your 
stature, all the 
magazine covers, the 
glamor, isn't this just 
abit...déclasséPr A 
bit off the beaten 
track? N 


i] X 
I saw the audition notice. I All right, fine then, 
read the script. It's a great aS let's get this over 
script. Lthink |coulddoa —[Saaaae with. 
good job with it. My assistant Yes, make it 

a explained that there alatte, three sugars 

are no lingerie scenes yy lots of chocolate and 
we anywhere iW this play, cinnamon, and be sure to 

get one of those mug 


Go on, 
Mary Jane, go 
on, we're all 

watching. 4 


~\ 


And I said Aman who will stand by 

to her, I said, Ruth-Anne, C{\ you when other men 

that man is never going to would run. Aman 
marry you. He talks good, but ~~ 
he's like one of those billowy Thank you 

clouds you see out on the a Mary Jane, I 
ocean, big and full of wind but J. “4 \\\ think that will 

f \ b 


paragraphs. I was 
barely getting 
started-- 


they disappear as soon 
as things get hot. 


Yes, well, my 
mother had a car that 
started about the same way 
oncold mornings...all that 
awful noise, and- 
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Hey good- 
{ looking. So, what 
A. do you think of my 
familu? 
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I think 
everybody got tek, 
out okay, but I can 
go back and check. 


trouble. 
Who was that? 4 


Adirector. 
He was mean 


Doe) 


You can't help them 
by staying. You'll only 
make it worse-- 


a 


I'm fine...they'd have to get 
a taxi to get here before 


Volare I'm long gone. 


you'll be okay 
from here? I'm going 
to find out what's 
at the center of 
this bu... 


Well, going 
to the center 
of it. 
sure that's a 
good idea? 


Mmmnnnnnope. 
But Ihave to start 
somewhere. 


I wanted you to see 

this yourself. I told you 
something like this would 

| happen. The Gatekeeper 
is down there somewhere, 
and he's not going to rest 
until he finds you. The only 
way to stop this is to get 

out of town...come 
with me-- 
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Good luck. 
When this is 
over, you can 
find me in the 
shower. For 
the next four 
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real embarrassed to be 
-web. 
and you #f 
| happen 
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if I were 


one of you guys 
She'll 


Bou, 
then. 
bite your head 


stuck in a human 
Now get gone before I 


tell your wives 
Know what 
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Let me 
guess...you're the 


Gatekeeper, right? Well, \@ 


iF you're looking for the 
keymaster, he's in 
another movie. 


Ghostbusters. —_— 


C'mon, 
everybody in 
New York's seen it, 
it's mandatory or 
they take away 
your driver's 
license. 


Whoa... 
okay, back 


You know 
what? You don't 


look so tough to me. Beg 


Just one more big Ap 
strong guy. “4 
Ma 


Well, okay, 
two points for 
originality. 


comes the real 
test. 
a 


MJ was 
right...yick... 
now, I-- 
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A thousand bites 
slice into me...all 
over me...can't 


Can't see... 
can't see to 
web onto... 
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This is stupid... Baa 
I can't go like 
this...I can't... fi 
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You believe 
you stand upon solid 
ground, that the earth 
is firm beneath 
your feet. 


You are 
wrong. 


The ground 
moves beneath 
you, it swarms and 
flexes and flows, like 
water through sand, 
like muscle beneath 
tissue. In constant 


motion. Put your 


hand to the 
ground, and feel 
the heartbeat of 

the earth. 


Hear 
the whisper of 
builders and 
shapers. 


WT Eaters and 
: destroyers. 


j 4 
The spider That the 


hunts because that P blood of its prey 
is its nature. And = is the milk of the 


because it knows P world. Yy Se 
the secret. 4 ae GA i Zw 


@ Ml 


(Ali \t 


sweet. 


ia That is the 
= answer to the 
. question you ask in the 
middle of the night, in the 
darkness of your heart 
where you think no one 
can see, or hear. The one, 
singular question that 


is at the core of 
your being. 


And that 
question is-- 
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There were so many others 
on that day, in that room, 
together, there-- 


Wounded. \ 
irradiated. 


They were 
soft, especially the ones 
who thought themselves 
so hard. 


Given 
the power, what 
would they have 
done with it? 


They 
would have 


riches. 


They would 
have crumbled 
under the weight of 
the gift. They would not 
have Known what to 
do with it. 


Because 
you were a hunter 
without teeth. 


? You 
J were chosen for 
your rage. 


Because 
they were not 
hunters. 


were chosen 
because of every 

casual wound 

you suffered. 


Chosen for 
every time you were 


tripped, trapped, struck, F/ 
beaten and humiliated / 
before others. Me 


ae |i 


Chosen for 
the fury you were ‘4 
Forced to hold in check, 
for the words you 
could not speak. 


Chosen for 
the blind rage that 
dripped your heart like a 
vise at every Fist and Foot 
and rock that hit and 
kicked and cut 
you. 


And for the 
greatest rage of all, the i 

one you reserved for yourself, 
for being unable to fight back, 
because there were always more 
of them, and they were always 

bigger, and they were always 

stronger. 


, _, Who could 
But é “4 N be a better hunter 
what if that 9 ( \ than one who had 
changed? : | been prey? 


Because having once been prey, 

he would never allow himself to 
become such again. Would never 
surrender. Would take death 
before submission. 


Someone who would be driven to Fight 
back ere the dark forces sent by the world, 
who would never stop even though they were bigger 
and more and perhaps even stronger than he was. 


\\ un 7 Yj 
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that day, there was only 
one hunter. 


\S 


And as the 
science you worship 
tells you.like attracts 
like, and the presence of 
the observer affects the 
observed, and at the end 
of the mathematical day, 
chere are no accidents, no 


But...I don't 
understand...if all 
this is...if this is true... 
why are you...I 
thought-- 


lt was 
necessary, that 
you might see the 
truth. See the 
pretender. 


Everything's 
dangerous. But the 
risk is worth taking iF 
the goal is big enough. 
And this one is. 


IF you take 
from the spider 
that which is not 
yours to take, one 
day a price will 
be asked in 
return. 


To this 
generation, 
there is one 
chosen. You 
are not that 


See... 
with the eyes of 
a spider. 


a ae 


Sonny 


"What you are doing is 
dangerous. I ask you 
again to reconsider." 
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Besides, I paid that 
price when I saved your : _ = I spent years 
village from the Met . and more money than 
government, when YA\ [ep you can imagine to find 
Ikept the bulldozers } WZAA) | | : this place, I'm not backing 
away from this shrine. ; \/ off because of a i ; 
Now your bill has Z 7 ; little pain. Alittle pain? 
come due, as we 4. f — until tonight, Ezekiel, \y 
agreed. you have never known 
: S the meaning of that 
Y Doit. Or d 
I will undo 


everything I 
have done. 
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But the pain 
will be great. 


Is that... 
is that the 
worst you 

can do? 


Oh, no. 
Not at all. The 
blood is merely 
the signal. 


4 Because 
The blood calls lood is the 
to the magic. The magic milk of the 
that will sustain you, until — 

the true one, the chosen 
one, appears in the world. 
Then it will come and it will 
find you, and it will finish 
the meal it begins 
tonight. 


"When that time comes, Ezekiel, your 
only hope is to divert the powers you 
have bargained with, to bring them to 
attack the chosen, and in so doing 
eliminate your competition. 


"Or, failing that, to convince him 
to fight them on your behalf...and 
bring him here, to the beginning, 
to this place...that his blood may 
take the place of your own when the 
madness, and the death, follows...” 


Lungs working again... 
I can breathe...some 
kind of drug...induced 
hallucinations.... That's why Ezekiel 
wanted me to come 
with him to South 
America...maybe it's 
why each of the 
supernatural forces 
I've fought came the 
same time he showed 
up...he was trying to 
get me to fight them 
on his behalf... 


When they were never 
really after me in the 
first place. They were 
after him. If that's true, 
then as long as I don't 
> go to South America, 
(CCP) FEN I should be-- 
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